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S one may sit and flutter
over the leaves of a well
known book so I sit and
flutter over my mental
portraits of those who

have honored me and lightened
dreary en tour days by their too
brief presence In my dressing room
Hero is the laughing face of Mme
Jane Hading here the stern dig
nity of Mme Janauschek here a

a future President
and alas martyr Ah a general
handsome laughing like a boy the
sunbrowned keeneyed De Lesseps
Modjeska grande dame to her fin-

ger tips Walter Paris Englands
maglcan in water colors-

I smile as a farmer might gaz-
ing at overfilled barn and crib
with golden grain gleaming at
every crevice As the leaves flut
ter faster Bernhardt the mighty
Neilson the most beautiful Car-

lotta Patti splendidly worthy
up and disappear

Sothern whose hair turned gray
under the strain of his interna
tional practical jokes Mrs Madge
Kendall the British

capitals Glimpses of bright
eyes laughing lips of feathers
furs velvets evening dress car
riage dress traveling dress why
what was that A wearer of the
Roman collar That must be a
mistake I turn back the picture
and look steadily the kindly face
the smiling eyes and suddenly I
place him and his companion who
seems but an accompanying shadow-
to my shame be it said as I recall
their visit to my dressing room at
Marysvllle Cal

We had been playing Miss Moul
ton that evening and had not ad
vanced far in the play before we
were aware of the presence of an
enthusiast in the stage box That
he was modest was made evident
by his lowering of the light and
the placing of chairs as nearly as
possible within the shadow of the
box curtains We could see two
gentlemen seated there who gave
the almost strained attention to
every word that a foreigner Is apt
to show in following a play in a
strange tongue but while one was
content with that wrapt attention
the other who might from his
movements have had quicksilver in
his blood seemed to feel an abso-

lute necessity for expression When
he laughed at the childrens dance
all the audience turned amused
eyes upon the box from whence
such gusts of merriment blew and
where two hands could be seen
gleefully smiting a pair of knees
We soon noted the lightning quick
ness of the perception of delicate
points often missed by the gen-

eral public and some of my peo-

ple thought we had an actor in
our box As he grew more and
more interested he leaned forward
and into the light and tears liter-
ally streamed over his cheeks as
the helpless disgusted mother sat
there tortured by those innocent
little Inquisitors her own children
Once when forgetting the servant-
in the mother without speaking I
put forth my hand to stroke my
little ones hair but swiftly checked
the movement and dropped my
hand applause came
from the box Independently in
different to other judgment he ap
proved whenever he saw fit and
presently he had a really cold
house as warmly generous as him-

self I was the first to recognize
the priestly garb and to pass tho
surprising discovery on There was
nothing so very unusual in the
presence of a wearer of the cloth
in a theater of repute It was the
keen discernment the enthusiasm-
for things dramatic that touched us

When the play was over I hurried-
to my room and was just lifting my
hands to unpin my heavy wig of
gray when I heard the voice of my
manager saying Mme Clara if
you are not too tired here are a
couple of gentlemen who would be
glad of a word or two with you

Even through the closed door I

noted a new tone of respectful re
straint in the usually boisterous
voice With a petulant gesture I
opened the door stalwart
father and a slender young semi
narian and recognized our pnthusi
ast of the box Giving my guests
respectful greeting and hearty wel
come I was startled by the exclama

tionAh what a play and what a
player Such a beautiful bit of
business you have introduced In

the death scene since I saw you
last

Good gracious I cried you are
quite outrageously technical Father-
X you are speaking line an actor
new business indeed

Ah he laughed that comes of
my happy association with that
lovely woman and pure soul Mary
Anderson

You are then acquainted with
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Miss Anderson I asked a bit sur-
prised I imagine

Better than acquainted he
smiled

And remembering suddenly I ex-

claimed Ok to be sure she is
within the fold of your great
church

He bowed acquiescence A
worthy and devoted daughter o the
faith and also a most valued
friend andstraightway he related
how she sacrificed personal comfort-
In tho scrupulous performance of
her religious she did
gentle deeds all secretly

But I interrupted you aro car
rying coals bright clean valuable
coals though they be to Newcastle
when you tell me of the wholesome
life faith and kindly deeds of this
gifted young actress

Then you believe her sifted he
asked

Assuredly I answered
You think she has already done

her best
Far from It You must wait a

bit She will ripen slowly I think
but very beautifully You know
Father Shakespearean women are
many as the aea shal-
low as a brook You cannot expect-
a young and happily inexperienced
girl to comprehend them thoroughly-
In a year or two or give
her time for observation as well as
study and for imagination-

She Is so beautiful he mur-
mured I has such-
a noble voice and yet the critics
cry out against her for coldness
They say it mars her work

She is young in art even as she
is young in life I said excusingly-
For truly at that time the mqst
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Continued from Eighth Page
Fifty cents It has never been

worn
I drew out my wallet I had ar-

rived In town too late to go to the
bank and I was carrying an uncom
fortably large sum In goldbills As
I opened the wallet to extract a malI
bill I saw tho stranger eying me
quietly Well well the dullest being
brightens at the sight of money and
its representatives I drew out a
small bill and handed it to the proprie-
tor He took it together with the
mask and sidled over to the cash
register The bell gave forth a muf-
fled sound not unlike that of a fire
bell in a snowstorm As he was in
the act of wrapping up my purchase
I observed the silent customers ap-

proach When be reached my side he
stooped and picked up something
from the floor With a bow he pre-
sented It to me

I saw it drop from your pocket-
he said and then when he saw what-
it was his Jaw Tell and ho sent me
a hot penetrating glance

The ten of hearts he exclaimed-
in amazement-

I laughed easily
The ten of hearts he repeated
Yes four hearts on one side and

four on the other and two In the
middle which make ten In all
raillery in my tones What the deuce
was the matter with everybody to
night Marvelous card isnt it

Very strange he murmured pull
ing at his lips

And in what way is It strange-
I asked rather curious to learn the
cause of his agitation

There are several reasons
briefly

AM
I have seen a mans hand pinned to

that card therefore it is gruesome
SQme cardsharper

He nodded Then again I lost a
small fortune because of that card
diffidently

Poker
Yes Why will a man try to fill a

royal flush Tho man next to me
drew the ten of hearts the very card-
I needed The sight 06 it always un
nerves me I beg your pardon

Oh thats all right said I won
dering how many more lies lie had up
his sleeve

And theres still another reason-
I saw a man put six bullets Into the
two central spots and an hour later
the soventh bullet snuffed the candle
of a friend of mine I am from tho
West-

I can sympathize with you I re-

turned After all that trouble the
sight of the card must have given
you a shock

Then I stowed away the fatal card
and took up my bundle and change
I have In my own time tried to fill
royal flushes nnd the disappointment
still lingers with a bitter taste

The element of chance is the most
fascinating thing there is the
stranger from the West volunteered

So it is I replied suddenly re-

calling that I was soon to put my
trust in the hands of that very fickle
goddess-

He nodded and returned to his re
volvers While I went out of the shop

hailed a cab and drove uptown
apartments in Riverside It was

8 oclock by my watch I leaned back
against the cushions ruminating
There seemed to be something going-
on that night the ten of hearts was
acquiring a mystifying not to ny sin
ister aspect First it had alarmed
tho girl in Mouqulns and now this
stranger in tho curioshop I was
confident that the latter had lied Id
regard to his explanation The card
had startled him but hisarensons wero
altogether of transparent thinness A
man never likes to confess that ho Is
unlucky at cards there is a certain
pride In lying about the enormous
stakes you have won and tIm wondor
ful draws you have made 1 frowned-
It was not possible for mo to figure
out What hi Interest to the card was
If he was a Westerner his buying a
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As he grew more and more interested he leaned forward into the light

ardent love speech having passed
the pink lips of Mary Anderson be
came as an arabesque of frost upon
a window beautiful very
delicate and very cold

Will she over change he asked
uneasily Will her heart quicken
into warmth

She is a woman I answered
But her study her hard work her

duty to that large family her am

panevery
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¬

pistol In a pawnshop was at once dis-
robed of its mystery but tho Incon-
sistent elegance of his evening clothes
doubled my suspicious Bait What
was the use of troubling myself with
this strangers affairs He would
never cross my path again

In reasonable time the cab drew up
In front of my apartments I dressed
donned by Capuchins robe and took a
look at myself In the pierglass Then-
I unwrapped the package and put on
the mask The whole made a capital
outfit and I was vastly pleased with
myself This was going to be such
an adventure as one reads about in
the ancient numbers of Blaekwoods
I slipped the robe and mask Into my
suitcase and lighted my pipe During
great moments like this a man
gathers courage and confidence front a
pipeful of tobacco I dropped Into a
comfortable morris touched the gas
logs and fell Into a pleasant dreamIt was not necessary for me to start
for the Twentythird street ferry till
nine so I had threequarters of an
hour to idle away What beau
tiful hair that girl had It was like
sunshine the silk of corn the yield
of the harvest And the marvelous
abundance of It It was true that shewas an artists model It was equally
true that she had committed a mildImpropriety in addressing me as shehad but for all I could soe she was-
a girl of delicate breeding doubtless-
one of the many whose family fortunes or misfortunes forced them to
earn a living And it is no disgrace
these days to pose as an artists
model The classic oils nowadays
call only for exquisite creations ingowns and hats mythology was cx
Jiausted by the old masters Rome
Paris London possibly a bohemian
existence in these cities accounted forher ease In striking up a conversation
harmless enough with a totalstranger In Paris and Rome it was
all very well but it Is a risky thing
to do in unromantic New York and
London However her uncle had been
with her a veritable fortress had Ioverstepped the bounds of politeness

The smoke wavered and rolled
about me I took out the ten of
hearts and studied it amusingly
After all shodld I go Would it be
wise I confess I saw goblins heads
peering from the spots and old Poe
stories returned to me Pshaw Itwas only a frolic no serious harm
could possibly come of it I would
certainly go now I had gone this far
What fool idea the girl was bent on
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bition they fill her life so full to
would be a miracle

She is a woman I repeated
and miracles happen to them only
He laughed as gayly as a lad

Then he sat a long moment his
eyes fixed upon the floor

She thinks thut she will change-
he murmured

Impatiently I exclaimed She
must I tell you She will wake up

changethat

workiing his way up and besides earn
ing a comfortable livelihood is making
a good citizen Had the board done
nothing but carried oil its work in
such a case as this single instance it
would have fully established Its useful
ness as an important nay a neces-
sary adjunct of the city government

There have been many other cases of
similar character which have been
before the juvenile branch of the Po
lice Court Recently child of ten
was brought up because like Jean

Valjeon In Victor Hugos Los Miser
ables he stole a loaf of bread when
he wAS almost famished There was
a large family and the father had been
ill for a number of weeks with

The mother Qf the household-
was at work In the city during the
day and the children were left almost
starving at times This child took the
broad and returned home where he
was found sitting with his back against
the wall greedily devouring his ill
gotten food Under such circum-
stances there was of course no ac-

tion taken against the child On an
other occasion a boy was arrested
while sleeping in a bread bpj He
stated thnt he had remained OUT after
12 oclock and that he did not go home
because his father always loekpd all
the doors whon ho remained out later
than 12 An effort was made to im
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some heart will warm her
blood will quicken the scales will
fall from her eyes Then she will
see new meanings in her lines have
new and tender tones to speak them

withAnd
the result he interrupted

Will be a tremendous Increase of
power over her public

His face was bright as new silver
He lifted his index finger Listen

dayher

HOW WASHINGTON DEALS WITH CHILD CRIMINALS
Continued from Sixth Page

affliction she was unable to exert her
self In keeping the house clean As
a result the room had not been prop-
erly aired or swept in months Tho
bedding was nothing more than a bun-
dle of filthy rags while Inc boy slept
upon the floor on a discarded mattress
which was so blackened by age and
use that its original color could not be
determined

Slept in Empty Barrels
Rodents spiders and vermin of every

description seemed to have congregated
there as though it were great
breading place for the city There was
some furniture In the room but this
was piled one piece on top of the other
until it became a useless tottering pile
which served only as a nesting place
for all the unwelcome occupants of the
room Under such truly nauseating
conditions is It marvelous that the boy
preferred to remain on the streets and
In empty barrels at night rather than
go home Had there been no board
oC guardians the boys excuse before-
an ordinary court would not have
passed muster nhd he would probably
have boon sontenced for vagrancy ac-
cording to the legal stipulations It
was through the board that the house
was mado sanitary and that the boy
secured s position Where he is rapidly

the

J

ef 0

I

¬

¬

¬

I hadnt the leai idea but I easily
recognized the fo upn which I was
about to set sail Heighho What
was a lonely young bachelor to do
At most they could only ask me
to vacate the premises should I be
so unfortunate as to be discovered
In that event Teddy Hamilton would
come to my assistance
was really beautiful And then I
awoke to the alarming fact that the
girl in Mouqttins was interesting me
more than I lftd to confess

Presently through the haze of
snfoke I witch of white paper
on the rue in front ot the plersla
I rose and nicked it un

Xante Hawthorne
Costume Qtoe Domine
Time P M
Returned
Address

FRIARDS

I stared at the bit of pasteboard
fascinated How the deuce had this
got into my apartments A Blue Dom-
ino Ha I had it Old Priard had
accidentally done up the ticket with my
mask A Blue Domino evidently I
went the only person who was going-
to a masquerade Without doubt this
fair demoiselle was about to join the
festivities of some shopgirls masquer-
ade where money and pedigree are in-

consequent things and where every
body is either a loldy or a gent
Persons who went to my kind of mas

did not rent their costume
they laid out extravagant sums to the
fashionable modiste and tailor and had
them made to order A Blue Domino
humph-

It was too late to take the ticket
beck to Priards so I determined to
mail it to him in the morning-

It was now high time for me to be
off I got Into my coat and took down
my opera hat Outside the storm was
still active but the snow had a promis-
ing softness and there were patches of
stars to be seen here and there in the
sky By midnight there would be a
full moon I got to Jersey City with
out mishap and whe I took my seat
in tho smoker I found I had ten min-
utes to spare I bought a newspaper
and settled down to read the days
news It was fully half an hour be
tween Jersey City and Blankshlre in
that time I could begin and finish the
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There never was a newspaper these
days that hadnt a warmap in some-
one of its columns and when I had
digested the latest phases of war
in the far East I quite naturally
turned to the sporting page to learn
what was going on among the other
professional fighters Have I men-
tioned to you the fact that I was all
through the Spanish war the mixup-
in Chins and that I had resigned my
commission to accept the post of trav-
eling salesman for a famous motor car
company If I have not pardon me

now readily accept my reck-
lessness of spirit as a matter of
course I turned over another page
from this I learned that the fair sex
was sointc beck to r ufC sleeves again
Many an old sleeve was going to be
turned urtrtde down

Fudge The train was rattling
through the yards Another page
crackled Ha Here was that un-

known gentleman thief again up to
his old tricks It is remarkable bow
difficult it is to cst L a thief who has
good looks and shrewd brains
already written him down as a quasi
swell For months the police had been
nnding clues but they had never laid
eves on the rascal The famous Hag
eerty of the New York detective force-

a neon whom not a dozen New York
policemen knew by sight and no crim-
inals save those behind bars earthly
and now giving his whole
attention to the affair Some gayly
dressed lady at a ball would suddenly
find she had lost some valuable gems
and that would be the end of the af-
fair for none ever recovered her
gems

The gentleman thief was still at
large and had gathered to his account-
a comfortable fortune that is If he
were not already rich and Imply a
kleptomaniac No doubt he owned ono
of my racing cars and was clear or
the delinquent lists at his clubs I dis-
missed all thought of him threw asldo
tho paper arid mentally figured out
my commisslcns on sales during the
past month Jt was a handsome figure
large enough for two This pastime
too soon failed to interest me I goaed
out of the window and watched the
dark shapes as they sped past-

I sew the girls face from time to
time What a fool I had been not to
ask her name She could easily havo
refused and yet as easily have granted
the request At an rate I had per
mitted the chance to slip out of my
reach which was exceedingly carelesson my part they she and
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press upon the parent that it was such
treatment as his which caused the
criminals of the future

Stole Money for Theater Tickets
It was only a or two ago that

two boys of age were arrested
for breaking into a store and robbing
a money drawer of 7 When caught
and questioned about the matter they
stated that they had stolen the money-
in order that they might buy theater
tickets These young offenders were
sent to the reformatory

Probation Officer Copp states that
the number who have once served pro
bation and who are Drought before tho
court for a second time Is exceedingly
small a fact which argues well for the
preventive efficacy of the system now
in vogue
Tl p regular juvenile court which it

is hoped will soon b In operation is a
continuance of the same work
which is now carried on by the Board-
of Childrens with the ad-
vantage that it Is a broadening of tho
principles and the scope of the labors-
in this direction guaranteeing greater
thoroughness in out the causes
which underly the beginning of crim
inal careers It is believed that many

measures will eventually be
introduced which will do away to a
lArgo extent with such deplqrable
cases as have here been set

tender
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he said Tho spirit of prophecy
upon me

Laughter quivered at the corner
of his lips Irreverently I comment-
ed You dont look it sir

He wagged his finger threatening-
ly Madam you show lack of re-

spect for my superior years
About two of them are there not

or are we of the same age father
He wagged me down The din

¬

¬

¬

HEARTS AND MASKS By Harold MacGrath Author of THE MAN ON THE BOXU

her uncle frequently dined at Mou
quins I determined to haunt Ute pteca
and learn It would easy enough to
address her the next time we met Be-

sides she would be curous to know all
about the ten of hearts and the desper-
ate adventure upon which I told her I
was about to embark Many it fins
friendship has grown out of Sfnalter
things

Next turning from the window I
fell to examining my fellowpassengers
In the hope of seeing some one I knew
Conversation on trains makes sborc
journeys I sat up stiffly in my
seat Diagonally across the sat
the very chap I had met in the curIo
shop He was quietly reading a pop-

ular magazine and occasionally a smile
lightened his sardonic mouth Funny
that I should run across him twice in
the same evening Men are con-

templating suicide never smile m that
fashion He was smoking a small
wellcolored meerschaum pipe with evi
dent relish Somehow when a man
clenches his upon the mouth
piece of a pipe it seems
Impossible to asKdaxe that man wltn
crime But the ract that I bad seen
him selecting a vistoi in a pawnshop
rather neutralized tne good opinion I
was willing io f ivn I have already
oxrcssed my views upon the silijtet
The sight of 1 In rather worried m
though I could not reason why Whith-
er was he bound Had he finally taken
one of Friards Istols For a mo-

ment I was on t c feint of speaking
to him If oiy hear him tell more
lies about tie tci of hearts but I
wsely put aside tie temptation Be
sides It might be possible that he
would not be glad to see me I al-
ways avoid the chance acquaintance
unless of course he said chance ac-
quaintance is met under favorable cir-

cumstances like the girt in Meuqulns
for Instance After It was only
an incident and but for his picking-
up that card 1 never should have re-

membered him
Behind him sat a fellow with a coun

tenance as red and round and com-
placent as an English

arid small twinkling eyes Once
he leaned over and spoke to my chance
acquaintance who without turning his
heed thrust a match over his should-
er The man with the face of a
ler lighted the most villainous pipe I
ever beheld I wondered It they knew
each other But closely as I watched-
I saw no sign from either I turned
my collar up and snuggled down There
was no need of his seeing me

Then my thoughts reverted to the
ten of hearts again My ten of hearts
The wrinkle of a chill ran up and down
my spine My ten of hearts

HasUly I took out the curd an l ex-

amined the back of It It was an un
commonly handsome back represent-
ing Diana the moon and the midnight
sky A horrible supposition to
me supposing they looked at the buck
us well as at the face of the ari AntI
again supposing I was miles away
from the requisite color and design
I was staggered Here w d a pretty
fix I had never even dreamed f
such a contingency Hang It I now
wished I had stuck to my original plan
apJ gone to the theater I
was in for it there was no backing
drvm at this late hour iinni I took
the return train for Jerwv ity and
I possessed too much stubborness to
suritnder to any such weakness KiUi
er J should pass the doorcommittee-
or T shouldnt of one thins I was
certain

Blankshre bawled the trainman
then the train slowed down and finally
came to a stop

No turning bi k for me nrw I
picked up my suit case and got out On
the platform I saw tho curio shop fel

Tramping on ana I the
smell from his villainous pipe assailing-
my nostrils was the man who had
asked for a match The former stood
undecided for a moment and during
this sv a o of time he caught sight of
me He became erect gave me a sud-
den sardonic laugh and swiftly dis

into the dark All this was
uncommonly disquieting In vain I
stared into the blackness that had
swallowed him What could he be
dome here at Blankshlre I didnt like
his laugh at all there was at once a
menace and a challenge In It

To be continued next Sunday

be

elsie

wh

hl

butlersred-
hair

lit

came

Dec dellv

c

again

tech

all

low

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬
¬

¬
¬

respectful earn punishment and

Oh Father X I broke In do
you remember Barney Williams
famous line-

I do he laughed and without
pause and in a brogue thick enough-
to cut with a knife he quoted Ah

ah Youre wurkin for what youll
soon get an thats a dash good
lickin do yur mind

It was so beautifully done that I
laughed with delight then laughed
again at the stricken face of his stu
dent friend when he heard that
noble the finger resum-
ed its wagging You believe that a
great change will one day come to
my friend and i was about to proph-
esy what the actual result of such
change would be but for your

now guess it for yourself
Good gracious I cried but I

dont know you your
tastes preferences ior mode of
thought

Therein lies the punishment of
your guessing he blandly remarked

Pray go on my daughter get to
your task

Truly the man loved his joke and
never have I turned coldly from one
so I accepted the situation and no
torious guesser that I am I obeyed
orders and got to my guessing r had
declared the result of a change of
temperament would be augmented
power over the public Evidently he
thought differently I knit my
brows In silent thought

Good chuckled this priestly
tease See the actress guessing the
churchmans thought

Seeing no light ahead I tried
to change my point of view tried
to put myself In his place and
think of the matter from the stand
point of the church adviser and af-
fectionate friend I met his eyes
by chance and unintentionally
stared steadily into them and be
gan slowly to argue to myself
This coldness the critics so de-

cry Is a heavensent protection to
the purity of a young soul It is
a sort of transparent magic armor
If It melts away she will stand
tenderly sensitive to a thousand N

hurts unfelt before and and
she My fixed gaze
gave a laugh of triumph I have
guessed your prophecy I cried

Let me hear it he demanded
You were going to say that

when this miracle comes to pass
when this lovely statue comes to
live when she discovers the se
cret of her own softening heart
she will simply share that secret
with one only person in all the
world and the public will profit
none at all

He looked profoundly surprised-
for a moment then said Well
you have done it
arent you a bit of a mesmerist

And when I laughingly answered
Good heavens no he went on
Well youd not be above believ-

ing the Banshee if you were Irish
for youve a touch of the un

canny anyhow
Then with grave courtesy the

good father asked pardon for so
prolonging his intended brief call
and as be stood receiving assur-
ances of my respect and gratitude-
for his kindness he offered me with
gentle dignity the blessing he was
empowered to bestow

Earnestly I said Most grate
fully will I accept your blessing
father after you are Informed that
technically I am not of your
church He looked surprised We
both follow and love the same dear
Shepherd but we do not rest in
the same am not a Catho-
lic do wish to withdraw your
offered benison v

He looked silent reproach at me
and raised his hand while with
bowed head I gratefully and re-

spectfully received the blessing he
pronounced with a gentle fervor

In that moment he was changed
Frolic and laughter had fallen from
him and in perfect dignity he stood
in that strange combinaton of au-

thority and obedience of student
teacher and whom the
aloofness of the celibate was soft-

ened by the benevolence of a
fatherhood and all bound to-

gether with that gracious suavity
that plainly spells priest of the
Roman Catholic Church He took
my hand in a hearty grasp No
he could not accept my hospitality
as he had to catch a train and re
turn to safekeeping his young sem-

inarian We exchanged a few last
rather lingering words of farewell t

and then I stepped out with them-
to see them safely through the sup
posedly dark passageway and lo
there was the great empty audi-
torium still ablaze with light and
so it came about that this uncon-
ventional father departed in a blaze
of and a gale of ringing
boyish laughter
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